sc. i.]           THE LEARNED LADIES              57

HEN. Why should I not? Is he lacking in merit?
Is it a low choice?

ARM. No ; but it would he a dishonourable plan to
try to snatch away another's victory ; and it is a fact
not unknown to the world that Clitandre has openly
aspired to my hand.

HEN. Yes; but all his sighs in your direction are
vain things, for you will not descend to such human
weakness; you have for ever renounced matrimony,
and philosophy claims all your affection : therefore,
as you really have not any intentions towards
Clitandre, what can it matter to you if another lays
claim to him ?

ARM. The rule that reason sways over the senses does
not necessitate the renouncement of the pleasures
of adulation ; one may refuse a man of merit for a
husband, whom one would willingly have in one's
train as an admirer.

HEN. I have not prevented him from continuing to
adore at the shrine of your perfections; I only
accepted the homage of his passion after your
rejection of it.

ARM. But, I ask you, how can you feel sure that the
offer of the vows of a rejected suitor is sincere?
Do you think his passion for you is so strong as to
have extinguished in his heart all sighings after me ?

HEN. He told me so, sister, and I readily believe
him.

ARM. Do not, sister, pin your faith so credulously ;
rather believe, when he says he has renounced me
and loves you, that he does not really mean it, bat
deceives himself.

HEN. I do not know ; but, if you are agreeable, there
is a very easy way of solving the riddle : I see him
coming, and he himself can, therefore, throw full
light on the matter.